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To Mrs. JANE STEAD. 
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* \ • 1 r * § > r t f 



Madam, 

ONE of the moft Valuable Privileges 
of Friendfhip, m .that of carrying on 
an Intereourlc unfubjeded to the Slavi/h 
Ties of Fonn and Cerpmony; which one I 
claim, for addreffitig You thus unexp^iSfedljr. 
- — and whatever delicate Pain You may fuf* 
fef from Surprize, You are too generous, I 
am fure, not to allow another the Advan- 
tage of that Liberty, which You are lb fond 
of Yourfelf. 

To whom fliould an Author of flender 
Abilities fly for Countenance, but to the 
Great or Good ?— Fortune has denied me 
the Advantage of the former, but has made 
me ample Amends in the latter. So fenflbly 
do I feel this, that, were my Produc^on 
equal to that of the firf^ Poet's in the Age, 

I I 



[ vi } 

I could never think it more highly graced^ 
dian by this Opportunity of acknowledging 
my having known one of the beft Women 
in the WottdViiand tl»at* J 'fhall- always ^^be 
(with warmeft Wiflies for her "enjoying many, 
many Years of Happinefs) 



Hit fincere Prtendf 



taaioot afjj ^f^Jl grateful^ 



Jail. », 1765. 



and affeSiidnaU humble Servant y 



Thomas Hull* 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 

P o M p « y, Mr. GiufiinelU, 

Atbri dates; Mc.Cbaa^s* 

Pharnaces, Mr. Vemm. 

G I L A D X s^ Mrs. Dormofu 

Child, WkRogers. 

Friefisy Guards^ ice, 

WOMEN. 

Selinda, ti/B&Siaci, 



PHARNACES. 



.<f*Jif\Xf< 
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P H A R N A C E S 



■ ■*- -A..*. .^ A .M. -♦. .»■ .^ .^ A. ,A. .^ ■• i-lh * * if tr ♦ A^ 

" W W W W VJ^'*' WW ▼▼▼▼▼ W^ 



A C T I. S C E N E I. 

-?^« o«/fr A^artfHent in the Pidace of Si nope. 
Phaknaces, ^ith his Sword bloody ^ foU 
lowed ^ T A M I HI s, and the. Child, 

Pharnaces* 

No more, T^amiris-^ktk not> with thy Tears, 
T unnerve my Fortitude— tho' loft to Fortune^ 
1 lire to Glory—my imperial Mind, 
Yet nnfubdued-^and this my blood-ftain-d Hand / 
Shall yfet revenge it's Mafter-— yet (hall rend 
Yon drefted Laurels from infulting Ronte.^ 

Pliar. r cannot**— >-muft not hear.* 



■ * » 
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I P H A R N A C E S. 

AIR, 

Not in the Splendor of a Throne, 
Is a Monarch's Greatne/s Jbown ; 
*Tis his to hrat^e Misfrrtun^ Frcmn^ 
^ To refcUefrom Difgrace a Crown \ - 
His Soul undaunted J proud and free. 
And live or die with Dignity. 

Tarn. My Hufbatid— yet relent — ^Ah cruel Virtue 1 

AIR. 

c 

Oh! turn — behold my fireaming Eye s ■ ■ ■' * 
Preferve—preferve thy precious Life I 
. " Nory in mie moment^ facrifice 

Thy helpl^s ChUd-^thy baplefs TFife, t 

if^iih tbeey ilopes lateji Refuge goes ^ 
And we a Prey to cruel Foes I 
Preferve — preferve thy precious Life^ -^ 
Tby helplejs Cbild-^ — thy haplefs Wife I 

^ l^har^ Tamiris — i\{t [—Thy Happineis an<i Honor, 
Dear as my own, have been my righteous Care, r ", 
And «ver ihall— reftraia thy Tears^ and hegr nie,— ;;• 
Take thou this Sword,, yet reeking with thcj3q|:e 
Of dying Foc6--— pbferjje it well— ■^— apd i^tii f 
Thereon, by all theXxive tlyi: Heart e*er boafted. 
By all Life!s Hope?, and by the Gods whoerowft 'em. 
Thou wilt fulfil whatever I enjoin. 

Tarn. My hading Heart!— —I fwea r - ■■ » 

Pbar. 



PH A R N Aei3 S: 8 

Phar^ Once more I gjo . 
T* avenge a People's Wrongs, a Father's Fall— ^ ^ 
Should I return no mpr^, plunge that, J rhi^rgq thee, 
Into yon Infant's Brcaft-'^'-nor let the Heir 
Of Pontus live a Prey to Chains and Iqfult-^ 
Prefcrve hkta from that Lot-p-die then thyfelf. 
And hafte to meet the Partner of thy Soul, 
Where Tyraiiny «Ad Bondage are Jiq morel 

Tarn. Immortal G^ds I is this PA^nzac^i^x Order ? 

Pbar, It is-^A.jHuiband and a King cotnmiands. 






A I R. 
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Live not to feel a Tyrantls 3^>&(?— — 
In Pity give tbff^enkrous iSfroke^ 

jindjave thy Son from Infamy and Pain. 
;\ '. \ .' . , ' [Jg*/f^ mth'^AtteHdants. 



»■-•■♦ I 
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Ttfi2>.He'^ gone — ;ae fliesp-^andriwifter than die Bark 
Driv'n by theiernpeft s Uaie-^— on .certgb Ruin . ' : 
Dafties. . • . . 

Qbild* Wbyyireejps my Mothei; /? what provokes 
My Father ?— aj^dwhat means this* bloody Sword I 
Tarn. UehaDpy Child !-r — I would— ^-^-but canno^ 
fpeiak'-A ^ 
Hold, hold, my Brain ! ■ -Oh great, AU-guiding 
, |Pow% ; r 

Who lov'ft to fuccouf Virtue, lend thine Aid, 
Sooth my Diftrefsj and f^ye me from Macjnefs ' 
^ T B 2 AIR, 
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4 PHAllNACSS; 

r 

• With deadly Damp my Heart istold»'^\ * * 

/ bear-'^'J bear tbe difmal Cries — . 
Tyrant ! tbe fatal Stroke withhold. 
Yis faltn-^^-Ala^l Pbarnaccs «feVj / /; ^ 

See biiftern Shade its Right dtmafUii 

He calis me to tbe crtM Deed y 
fie beckons with Us crimJoM Mdndi 

^4 iids the wretf bed Infant bleed. 

[Exit, the Child followt, 

\ . - ^ _ . \ ' 

SCENE cooftges to an ^en PUun^ mtk 



> > ^ A > 



^ ' ■ - . 

EMiT Pqmfev wd Athridatei » vdth T^ttu 

Pom. At lengthy the Jbman Eagle win« h» FUghtu 
With Terror fjlum'd, oVr half the -<^4» world, . 
Pbarnafes too is yanqnifl)*4* 

j^h. Yet refyfes . 
To ftoop to Pompey^s Arm^, and o^n his Ya|oar | . ,. 
But coopy within Sint^eh haughty Walls, 
^f defpVate Rage, and Arrogance impeir^:. 
Attempts to raife neW Force. 

Pom. Attempts in vain ! * 
He but provokes the Blow, h^ (hpuld s^yold \ 
gycjiVirtucJhould not die, * 

Jltb. Not die ! the Traytor | 



He, who unable in the Paths of War 
To wreak his Enmity,. 6y Davknefe came 
And treadieroufly ftde my only Child— ^ 
She too,'anigr4tefa(Oi^lVtoj6in the Rdb6er( 
6or-ni«y the Fates with Laurels crown my Btqw, 
AsI(WOu)d fee th^ Tiicie, that fiUs hk Veins/ ^^ 
Shed Prop-by Drop iW Daft l-'-^^Beboia &e Gate, 
Which leads to his Retrea»<-»Thi6 Hoer is tnibe. 



»."».. 



A I £U 

Swifi-wwg'^ Vengeance nerve mj Arm^ 

JVitb all their Fires I feel it gtowi 
^hf^^migivej^d^^^ ' 

fforjhall a Daugker's'Fears 

Alky the Flames^ ^wherein m^ tifulhtcjl% 
^, alt his Rac? 'would til repay 

JJS^f fhrone 4iiJ^ra(fdj my Ehmur Jdfi. 






J^onh Rjdfl^rmn thh Jaenlikong Madnsefi, Atbrido^ i 
Let Ponfpcy\ tVotpc, A fcaft, • his PqwV prevail ; v 
Th<iu,ihalt not gQ to )b£b.6> iisna'd aLJD^cd. . / 
Pcflxo^ thy Child i^^^iMy Soui is^danap'd widi Horror j 
ru fland between, and fhield thee from ^thyielf. 
For Gbi7>,.'nbt'forCniBlty, iwe %ht^ ' 

^or (buil ourCaufe be flain'd-^thyRage cpifleads thee. 

Aik^ WouWft thou dcpri^ my ^word:^ jjift Re- 

That noble Thirft pf Arms and Hpyally ?• 

Fomi. Far other Attributes ^aod Pi»i&m9/gr4ce \ 
ThPii? iapred Natp?|;*-4--rTrBe V^our dwells with 

M«?yi 

i A I a 
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' ^he F]ifim% . ns^ch Vajour's Wii^rnub inj^ir^s^ i , 
P ;J^ hl4\ by Rcafon^s Je^ Hand^^f^: 

J^ile this to Glory lights the fFay^ 

Flourijhn . „ . . . 

» " V 

^nter Gilades with S'elinda in Chains^ GuarJsy &c^ 

G//. Behold, my royal Matter, what -a Prize 
Hath this Day, grac'd my Arips, 

Pofp. APrw«in4eed! , . \jf/ide^ 

Ath. Vharnacei Sifter J— Oh ! all bounteous pQwers, 
Now ye af.? kiad ij?4^d ! tp Gifts lilj;c thele, , 
The Tribute of an o'ercharg*d Heart is poor. 
i ^^'¥oMi It miift be ib ! within \kx lovely Mien 
Virtue's enthroned, and bids the graaful Sea£t> 
Where (he reiides, be fafe and ondefil'd. {^Afidi. 

AtB^ Traitrefs, approach, and with thy ftreamirig 
Blood- 
Jlafte to appeafe, in part, a McHiarch's Wropgs. 

Sel: Whence is thy Rage ? wherein have I offended ? 
jitk Thou (har'ft Phamaces Blood*^ibr that thou 

dy'ft. 
Set Inhuman Sentence i—idie for Nature's Fauk! 

[As AthiidMe^- prepares ta Jrike^ Jhe 

kneels to Pompey, v;bo ipterpofes.] 
I Oh \ 



P H A R N A C E S. 7 

Oh t fave me from hi$ Wrathi~diou gaHaat JRomMy 
To thee, to thcc I bend— or I miftake, - 
Or Mercy's Beam adorns thy Brow^-O iparc 

My Youth, my Innocence 

Pom. illuftrious Maid, 
Rife and be fafe !— nlifguided Atbridates^ 
My Elderfhip I claim, and willaflertj 
Ev'n againdtfaee, my Rights — ^When Virtue fues^ 
Rage fmooths his Brow, and Mens with Delight. 
She is my Captive now. — Let thy Referitment 
On Foes employ its Fury — let PbarwceSy 
Who knows to wield the Spear, and bend the Bow, 
Let hfm be fought---hence, with thy fell jirmenians^ 
Rafe thefe proud Walls, and aft, at leaft, a. Deed, 
That will not mifbecome a Soldier's Arm. 

AIR. 

• - . - 

Ath. A MonaHUs Duty claims me, 
A Soldier's Pride inflames me I 
Curji Pharnaces ! /?, / come ! 
Prepare y prepare to meet thy Doom ! 

[Exit, with Forces. 

Sel Recal thy dread Command, di gallant Chief I 
Why muft Pharnfltes fall by thy DfOfe? ? . 
Porp. Rome and her Senate doom hijiv?- 
,StL And with hin> ; ' i 

AU of bis Blood- — then b^ it iiJ. !•-- . ? 

. Pom.Ftzc nothing* :. . * . ^ 

OppreflioD fball not reach thy.Ii)i)aQHl9i, 
Be that my Care ! , ^ ..., 

Sel 
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6 PH A R N A G Elfte: 

&fL To thy Ckxap9i&im IBcii \ r : /^ : i-Si 
I tru ft . . 

Pom. -And tb^Mf Love. . ^ 

&/• Love!— do not mook 
Your Captive. 

Pom. Could I tr^ure^ by DeCck, 
Such Virtue ?■ p -f iiii n -. 

&/. Sai I fear--~— within thy Powfcr^ 
Have I not all to dread F'^'-«^--^In ^a 
P6mpe^"% a Warrior only-^~-What's St^ftdaf 



i' . « -. . <. 



t 



A I R. 



5tfi7^ /Wf not from Slaughters yaw$y [KneeliB. 

ToJif(iv vfith mangled Innocence i 
Let tby Virtue plead my Coufe^ 

Be thine Honour my Defence I 
Be thy Triumph n&w bebeld 

In Mercy and Humanity ! 
To jhamejul Life 1 cannot yields ' 

Free from Guilty I dare to die* 

• . * 

Pom. BanMh all Fear and hear me> [raifii^g iteK'] hear 

A Vyarriour and a Prince ! — One Moment's Clarice 
Hath vaoquilh'd ^11 my Soul- ■■■ - and iPnidettce bids 
That from % Pov»*r I dyi left I forget 
The Duties <jf my SfeatibfiK^ l^is brave Man» ^ 
(Whom, for his Feats in War> and private Merit, 
I ftile my Friend) (halt be thy Beauty's Giiar^iaA . 
'Till I once more behold thee— —check thy Tears, 
And let thy Vtart be ftill^ (tke Office f uniMm ScUodft) 
fecure in this, . 

My 



P H A R K A C E S. 9 

My Care is not to thee alone confined , 

But, far as Honour will allow, it seaches 

To all thy Soul holds dear— —-Attend her, Lucius*. 

r 

AIR. 

LoWf (when Worth like thine infpires) 

By fenfual Pqffiom unfubdud^ 
Mingles ev'n with Glory s FireSy 

And mounts to all that's great and good j - 
7he Battle done^ 
The Lawreli won. 
It burns within th extatic Hearty 
Jn evry Rapture claims a Part, 

Andy evn when fierce Deiire Jhcll endy 
Glows in the facred Name of Friend. 

\Exity with 'B^rcet^ 

SeL A Friend !— a Lover I— no!— And yet his Words 
Seem'd by the Breath of Truth infpired— my Breaft 
Throbs with a dubious Fafiion ; Hope and Doubt-— 
(Hope for myfelf, my Friends — yet Doubt for all) 

Equal Engage, and raife a War within. • 

One Way alone remains— to bear my Lot 

With Fortitude to wait, with patient Virtue, 

Whatever Fate ordains ; and keep in mind 

That gracious Breath, that bade my Heart be ftitt^ 



A I R 
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•AIR. 

Late befef with Terrors rounds 
Hideous Mdan^^ 
Dying Groans^ 
Then in hojlile Fetters bound ! 

Decreedy within a Dungeons Gloomy 
Heavy Moments to confume 1 
Whence the Ray that feems to rife^ 
And dawn upon my failing Eyes ? 
If of Truth the Jhcred Beam, 
Thro' my Soul thy Radiance Jlream, 
Exert thy full, thy clearer Light I 
Thro Error's Maze, 
DireSi my JVays^ 
And lead. Oh ! lead to what is right ! 

[Exit, attended by Lucius and Guard* 



1; 

End of the Firfl ASt. 
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ACT II. S C EN E.I. 

j4 Burial-Place belonging to the Kings of 

Po N T U S. 

Alarms of a Siege^ loud Groans^ and the following 

Chorus heard Jrom behind. 

CHORUS. 

^Tis done — the fatal Stroke is givn 
Save us-^fave us, pitying Heav'n ! 

^hen Enter T a m i R i s diJiraSledly , followed by her 

Chtldy and a Soldier. 

Child. 

O Mother, Mother! 
Tarn. Fate has done its worft-— 
Rome triumphs, and Sinof>e finks in Ruins — 
Pharnaces* Order now muft be obeyed. 
It muft — it (hall — but not on thee, my Child I 
My Death alone may fatisfy— and thee, 
Dear Pledge of early BUfs, and happier Days, 
Thee I conlign to Fate — fome whiter Hour 
Perhaps may meet thee, (hould the Arm of Slaughter, 
Tir'd with its bloody Office, Ipare thy Weaknefs — 
Here lye a while concealed. My trufty Servant, 
Unfold that facred Door — 

[The Soldier opening a Tcmhy the Child Ji arts hack.] 

C 2- ' Why 



ti P H A R N A C E S. 

Why ftarts my Comfort ? 

No harm can reach thee here — here may 'ft thou lie 

Secure, and fave thy Life. 

Cbi/J. I dare not venture 
Into that difmal Place — no — deareft Mother, 
ril go with you, and I may be the Means 
To Tave you — fure they cannot be fo cruel 
To hurt you, when Vm near — On my weak Knees 
ril crawl for ever, blind myfelf with Tears, 
To beg 'em fpare my Mother. 

Tarn. Oh my Child ! 
My Heart is almoft broke — comply-— comply— 

AIR. 

Cdn the Darling of my Hearty 

O ! can he doubt a Mother* s Care, 
Can his Mind endure a Smart 

Her Bofom docs not more tbanjhare ? 
Herejrom Cruelty fecure^ 

Let no vain Fear thy Sou! annoy, 
7he deadly Gloom a 'while endure, 

^hen wake to Ligk and new-born yoy.^'^ 

Child. The very Sight is Death — I cannot go— 

AIR. 

In thi^y I f^ar, tny latefi Breath, 

Hear mey deareji Mother, bear mt, 
From a fad and early Deaths 

Spare me, deareji Mother, fpare me. 
[They force the Child into the Tomb, andclofe it m him.l 

Tarn. 



PHARKACES. ij 

^am. Forgive roe, cruel Glory, and Pbarnaces^ 
Do thou forgive, that, fpite of thy Commands, 
I yield to Nature's Voice — her Cries are loud — 
I could not on my Infant wreak thy Bidding 
There fpake the Mother — but behold the Queen 
Affert her Pride, and thine. 

[She offers tojlab berfelf. 

Enter Athridates and bis Party. 

Atb: Bafe Wretch, forbear ; [Seizing the Dagger. 
Thou {halt not Tcape me fo — by thine own Hand 
To fee thee freed, would difappoint my Vengeance, 
And (lain my Triumph. 

Tarn. What fevcre Compaffion — - 

Atb. Compaffion! hence — I know it not-— fay whene 
Where haft thou hid thy Child ? — th'accurfed Offspring 
Of my perfidious Foe ? 

^am: Amid* the Ruins, . 
The dreadful Ruins of our jf/ian World, 
Forlorn, I fcek him. 

Atb. TraitVous Wretch, 'tis falfe — 
Stain of my Blood and Arms, thou haft concealed him. 
But all thv Arts are vain — I 20 to feck 
And bring him to thine Eyes — then (halt thou die i 
Yet not, ViU in his ftreaming Blood imbath'd, 
Death from his ghaftly Mien fhall dart new Horror, 
And doubly wound thy Soul, taglut my Vengeance. 

A I R^ 

Tarn. In my Anguijh take a Part, 

Ath. O'er thy Sorrows I rejoice^ 

Doubly feel each piercing Smart y 
Tarn. Ah I is that a Fathers Voice ? 

^ AIR. 



14 P H A R N ACES. 

Ath. Thy Father, Traitrefs ! I difckim. 
At once the Feelings and the Namey 
I'he Child, and Sire, I go tofeek, 
Ihen fiall Revenge in Tortures /peak. 

[E:(it Athridates. 

[As Athridates gees out. Enter, on the oppojite 

Jide, Fkars ACES. 

Pbar. Unarmed ! defencelefs ! compafs*d round with 
Horror, 
Where can I fly for Refuge? — ha! Tamiris! 
Haft thou fulfiird my great Command ? 
, Tarn. My Hu{band, 
I meant to do it — but—nay, turn not from me. 

Pbar.TzkQ heed; let me not think thou wouldftdeny 
Thy Child the laft Compaflion thou couldft flic w hims 
For, if thou ha ft 

Tarn. Be pacified — 'tis done. 

Phar. Matchlefs Obedience I then my Boy is dead I 

Tarn. (Afide.) Forgive me. Truth 3 I dare not trxift 
thee now. 

Phar. Draw near, Tamiris — one Embrace, ere yet 
We follow him, and let my Eyes drop Blood, 
To thank thy noble IVFercy — clofer yet ! 
United thus, we may defy the Gods 
To fhew two human Hearts fo greatly wretched. 

Ta7n. Clafpt in thy Arms, Death has not half his 

Horrors ^ 

The eafier Part of thy Command, remains 
Yet urrperform'd — now bid me give* the Blow, . 
And fee how fearlefs— 

Phar. 
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Pbar. Stay, a Moment Stay] 
Let me behold my folc-furviving Comfort 
A little longer — fuch a Lofs, as thee. 
Requires an Age's Paufe. 

Ttam. My Lord! — Pbarnaces! 
What means this awful Silence ? Can the Arm 
Of Slaughter tire ? Or do his Terrors fleep 
Awhile, to wake more horrid ? 

Phar. Dreadful Interval ! 
I thank ye Gods, and will enjoy your Bounty, 
In Luxury of Grief — Tamirisy fay 
Where lie t^ie precious Afhes of my Son ? 
^ Tarn. Within' that Tomb. 

Phar. Kneel with me, kneel, my Comfort, 
And confecrate the dear Remains with Tears, 
Such pious Tears, as Parents only (hed, 

\T*hey kneel on each fide of the TomB^ 

r 

AIR. 

Phar* Now free from Powr of mortal Harms ^ 

Thyfweet^ thy guiltlefs Soul 
Shall dread no more the Shock of ArmSy 

Nor hear the Thunder roll. 
O ! happy thou, who thus haft paid 

Thy Debt fo foon below ! 
Sincf longer Life had only made 

A longer Date of Woe. 

« 

* 

Farewel, and fleep in Peace ! — the righteous PowVs 
Have fome Corftpaffion ; if a Parent's Tongue 
Pronounc'd^the Doom, yet they who know the Motive 
Who read each Thought-—— \Alarms within. 



i6 P H A R N A C E S. 

Nay fhrink not from the Storni> 

If it o crwhclm us, fo ! no Hour {o fit ! 

[Alarms again f. 

'Enter Ax h r i d at e $. attended. 

Atb. Let all tbcfe boafted monumental Piles, 
Tbefe Glories of a Race to me perfidious. 
And Rome's hi|h Stdte> be kvell'd to the Earth* 

Tarn. O dreadful Sound ! 

Ath. Give to the Winds their Afhcs ! 

Tam.Oh Heav'ns ! — my Father what haft thou to fear 
From fenfelefs Marble ? 

Atb. Where haft thou conceard 
Thy Child ? quick ! — -tell me. 

Pbar. (parting fortb.) From a Tyrant's Power 
Secure he flceps — thy Fury cannot reach him. 

Atb, Pbarnaces there ! — Guards feize upon 'em both. 
Revenge, I thank thee* 

Pbar. Tyrant, we defy— ^ 

Atb. Thy Pride fhall yet be tam'd — down with 
thofe Trophies ! » ■■ 
Why this Delay ? 

[To tbe Guards wbo prepare to dejiroy tbe Monuments. 

Tarn. 0*Gods \ -I muft reveal him. 

Unfold that Womb of Death— — [tbe Guards open it. 

Unhappy Caufe 

Of matchlefs Grief, come forth ! 

[Tbe Child comes out of tbe Tomb and runs ta Tariiiri's, 

Pbar. Deceitful Woman I 
Thus haft thou fav'd my Child ?— I thought him pall 
The Reach of Anguifti, Sorrow, or Difgrace^ 
4» " But 
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But now he lives to all, and we to (hare 'em. 

Atb. Vengeance provides a noble Fea{l:---All, All, 
Shall feel my Rage— —prepare ye ■ 

Pbar. Tyrant, ftrike!— *— [ 

Tarn. In Mercy, paufe, and fave us ! 

Pbar. Why Tsmiris^ 
Why (hould we live ?— Honour and Tf ttth4ift ve left us, 

t r 

• » ■ . I ... 

^ ' AIR. . ; • :: 

• - ' ^ ' f ^ 

Ath. Tho] all Helh I'roypi between Us lay^ 

' And dard my lifted Arm to Jlc^y . « 

Thro Lines of Fire I'd cut fny^iFay^ 
"The Call of Vengeance to obey. ^ 

[As -he ofEifs to draw, the Child advances 
before Pharnaces and Tamiris, and kneclsi 
Athridates retires in Confufion.] 

AIR. 

Child. For all the fVoes my Parents hear^ 

I kneels a willing Sacrifice j 
^beir virtiious Heart s^ in Pityy , /pare^ 
And lit i»^ little Life fuffice I 

[•Loud Alarms ! ] , 

Enter Gilades bafiily — bis Sword drawn. 
GiL Lord Athridates ! 
Atb. Whence this fudden Outcry ? 
GiL Pompey requires your inftant Aid*-from whence 
The weftern TowV frowns o'er the torrid Heath, 

: D A 
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A furious Sally by feme Foes conceaFd, 

Aflaird his Flank, who to the neighboring Maxflb, 

In wild Confufion fly. 

Atb. Our FcH-ce fhall (hield 'era, 
GiladeSy to thy Care I give thofe Tr^tors, 
'Till my Return — [To Pharnaces, G?^.] - — Yet hope 

not to efeape me. 
My Wrath is not lefs certain, tho' delay 'd ; 
E'er Ev ning Shades defcend, .prepare to fee 
Each otherV ftreaming Gore.—— [Exit. 

Gil. [^/ffi^e] Gods ! did I hear 

Thofe Words aright ? My Heart is chiird with 

Horror. 
Guards, mjldly treat their Sorrowss — to PbarnacH 
Shew Honour, and to the Eaftern Palace Gate 

Conduft 'em ftrait 1 follow ■ ■ 

• Tarn. See my Lord, 
The Gods yet fmile upon us. 

Phar, No, Tamiris^ 
Our Tide to their Care is forfeited. 
Difgrace and Shame are on us, 

Tarn, Yet forgive me! 

Phar. Tempt me not with thy Tears— I cann^ 
' bear them j 
War, War, and Vengeance, quick devour my Grie^ 
And root Remembrance from mCf. 

^am. Oh ! forbear ! 



p$ AIR. 



P H A R N A C E S» j9 

# 

AIR. 

TRIO. 

Tarn* [Kneeling] * Cruel ! Hujband ! impart 

Some Comfort to my breaking Heart ! 
Child. [Kneeling] Deareji Father^ impart . 

Some Comfort to ber breaking Heart ! 
Tarn. Pain and Torture be my Share I 

But thy Frowns I cannot bear. 

Hujband! 
Child. Father! 

Phar. [Raifing Vw.] Spare my Sbamei 

Loft to Virtue as to Fame^ 
I Paird in Mifery we go. 

Death alone can end our Woe. 

[Exit guarded — Pleading Tamiris and Child 
in eidier Hand.] 

Gil. Their Griefs have entered in my Soul — O cui ft 
Curft Atl)ridates ! — thine own Daughter ! — fay, 
Nurfe of each nice and tender Feeling, Nature, 
What is thy Force, or where are thy Abodes, 
If in a Parent's Breaft thou do'ft not dwell ? 
•—What Impulfe ftrikes my Mind ? — May I believe 
That Heav*n dooms me an Inftrument? — It does— 
Pleas'd I obey — -far as my PowV extcnda 
See me devoted to the great Behcft. 



Da AIR. 
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AIR- "^ 

^e Guardian Angei of Dtfirefs^ 
Prone to pity^ and to bkf^ 

DireStSj . and makes me bold ! 
The Tyrant's Purpofe Fll reveaK 
Faith and yillegiance 1 repeal^^ 

With Vice no League can, hold. ^ [Exit, 

An Apartment in the Palace. 

fainter Pompey attended by Guards^-^-^^SELi^^pA Jy 

Ladies. 

Pompey Jpeaks to an Officer^ as ^e enters. 

Pom. Confine them all— they, and their hardy Chiefs, 
To Rome muft: be led Captive — Such, my Fair, 
I grieve to fay muft be Pharnaces' Lot^, 
Unlefs he fwear Allegiance to our State. 

'Sel. No Remedy r- Can Pompey then rcfufe 

The Boon of her he loves ? 

Pom* My Oath enjoins it. 

I love Selinda and revere the Gods !' i . . ■ 

My Honour too is pledg'd-r^ — if I muft forfeit, 
That, . or my promised Blifs in Love and thee, 
Tho' Soul and Body fever at the Blow, 
Thou muft be torn away— rl may be wretched. 
But cannpt be inglorious. 

A I R. 
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AIR. 

torture ^ alaSy tnay forely prove 
^he Pangs of dij appointed Love^ 
let Jome Relief remains behind y 
While yuftice /ways the fuff^ring Mtnd^ 
But Honour banijhed Jrom her Throne^ 
Eafh yoy, each Hope of Reji is fown. 

Sel. Noble Roman^ 
Forgive my Earneftnefs ! the Favours (hewn 
To me, your Captive, freed and thus attended. 
Should filepce me-r— but think he is my Brother, 
I faw him guarded, almoft dead with Grief 1 
His Wife and Child " ■ 

Pom. Forbear, I faw it too ; — 
And turned afide, fo fore it fmote my Heart. 
Oh I would I could preferve him ! — thou, Selifida^ 
Shalt to the Council, and aflift our Suit, 
Redeemed from Athridates' barb'rous Hands, 
There have I cited him to hear our Offers. 
There he muft have his Audience and refolve — 
Pompey fliall e'en defcend to beg his Friendfhip, 
Rather than lofe Alliance with his Virtue. 

Sel. The Gods reward youj 



A I R. 
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A I R. 

3^ Town of ftrong and foothing Sounds 

Tour double Force impart ^ 
^e Warrior s Jiubbom Ear to wound^ 

Or melt the Fathers Heart ! 

So may he yet, with Truth and Love, 

Efiablijb Peace and Fame, 
While future Agesjhall approve 

jlnd honour Pompey'j Name. 

Pom. Be thy Wi{h prophetic ! 
Speed we, to try our Art ! yet e'er we go. 
Here, my Delight, my Pride, to Heav n I fwcar. 
By Honour and by Arms* no more to breathe 
My fervent Hopes, nor afk thy yielding Hand 
'Till be refolve, left I fhould owe the Gift 
To any Motive but thy gen'rous Love. 
Lfct him but meet my Wi(h, my lavifh Soul 
Shall know no Bounds of glorious Recompenfe. 

AIR. DUETTO. 

Pom. . Awhile may ravnous Slaughter ceafe^ 
Difarm'd by heav' nly^-fmt ling Peace ! 
And wild Ambitions furious Sway 
To friend/hipy and to Love^ give Wi^ I 

ScL That Wijh, ye whiff ring Breezes hear. 
Oh ! waft it to Pharnaces' Ear ! 



TboUj God of Peace J his Heart incline^ 
And teach it to accord with mine ! 



Pom. 
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Pom# May then my Sigbs^ my Wtjh exprefs^ . 

And teach Selinda'i Heart to blefs ? 
Scl. Tihenjhall my Sighs my Love exprefs j 

Be happy tbou^ tf I can blefs. 

» 

Pom. Ihis oer the Altar s flaming Height^ 
Our ^rutbjhall cajfa purer Lights 
While facred Honour plights the Vow^ 
And decks the Crown for Hymen j Brow: 



SeL 
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Thus oW the Altar\ &a 

[They repeat the Strain together, and 
£xeunt| attended. 



E;tcl of the Second AEi. 



ACT 
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ACT III. S C E N E I. 

T^je Council-Chamher. 

P o M p E Y Sfcoverd tnagnificmtl^ attended. 
FnARii ACES guarded. Selinda^ &c. 

,Pharnaces» 

SELINDA, ceafc — forbear thy vain Perfuafion; 
The lazy Drop, that falls upon the Flint, 
Hath more'EfFcd. 

SeL Yet liften to the Voice 
Of Mercy, and of Happinefs— — • 

Pbar. No more !— — 
Mercy ! — ^What's that ? — Can I, a Kingdom's Heir, 
Exil'd my native Walls, reducM td fee 
My Country bleeding, all our ^^an Coaft 
By War laid wafte, or funk in Slavery ; 
Can I fee this, yet to the Hand that caus'd it, 
For Freedom bend, and fue for Mercy ? — No-^ 
Come Death, Deftruftion come !■ 

Pom. Renown'd Pbarnaces^ 
Let Reafon take the Rein — the Terms I offer 
Are fuch as may with Honour be embrac'd. 



A I R, 
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A I R. 

* 

O bark to Reaforis powerful Tongui^ 

Obey, obey her Voice ; , 

Fond Hope attunes berfoothing Song^ 

To bid tby Soul rejoice i 

Fair Freedom^ deckt in all her CbarmSi 

Invites thee to be bleji^ 
And Friendship longSy with folding Arms^ 

To wrap thee in her Breaji. 

' Sel. Hear hdW the Vidlor courts thee to be happy. 
Embrace his Love, my Brother. 

Phar. Hence, Selinda ! 
Abus'd, miftaken Maid ! — Embrace his Love ! 
What Weakncfs thus mifleads thy Mind ? — Forbear 
To try ray Temper further "-rm refolv'd-^^ 

AIR. 

Roman, thy f oft ^ tbyfoothing Arts give oer^ 
Of Friendjhip and of Freedoin talk no more ^ 
Hope^ from her ample Hoards brings no Relief 
And Reafonferves but to encreaje my Grief 

A Prince appeals l-'-^O dare not thou deny 
The Boon y for which his Sorrows loudly cry 5 
The only Mercy thou^ with Pride^ can ft fheWj 
Or he receive — give^ give the fatal Blow ! 

E Pom. 
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Pom, In Sable clad, the Noon of Night approaches j 
With earlieft Dawn, my Pris neis muft to Rome. 
Let me not fee Pharnaces in the Number, 
Spare me the Sorrow, and tbyfelf the Sharhe. 
My Oath and Honour equally forbid 
The fatal Doom Ihould be repeal'd, unlefs 
Thou fwear to meet my Wifh — thine Aid in Arms 
We aflc not — take another Hour — that ended, 
The Temple fhall with eyVy Rite be crown'd. 
That mutual Leagues require > and at the Altar 
We lliall attend thine Anfwer — Gallant Princes- 
Let it be Peace between us ! — 'Till that time. 
Return to thine Apartment j O return, 
And in thy Wife's and Infant's Sorrows read 
Perfuafion, far beyond the greateft Pow'r 
Of human Tongue. 

TRIO. 

Pom. Nighty as thy gkomy Shades defcend^ 
Our Troubles hide, our Tumults end, 
That Concords clear and gladfome Ray, 
May mingle with the Dawn of Day I 

Sel. Night, as thy Shades incline to Rejiy 

Bring ^iet to the JVarriors Brea/iy 
That Morn may fee his Sorrows ceafe. 
And wake his Soul to Love and Peace f 

Phar. Like 7ne, to dark t>e^pmr a Prey^ 
O Night, eternal be thy Sway^ 
. That Jlaring Morn, with thouf and Eyes, 
No more upon my Shame may rife ! 

[Exit PharnaceSy guarded 

Enter 
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Enter Athridates and Gilades. 

Atb. His, his Command ! away ! 

[Ta Gilades entering. 
Romany in me 

Behold a Monarch pleading for his Right ! 
I claim my Captives s t® my Rage reftore them, 
That Vengeance may be gratified ! 

SeL Great Conqueror, 
Now interpofe thy PowV, or all is loft. 

Pd?w. AthridateSy 
By virtue of my Place/ by Oath enjoin'd, 
And by our Country's Law, the Caufe of Juftice 
I here fupport ; and from Oppreflion's Gripe 
Redeem the meaneft Captive. Should Pharnaces 
Swear Faith to Kome^ 'tis mine to feal the Com pad:; 
If not^ h^r Senate doom him — 'till that time. 
He lives in my Proteftion — ^Thou art anfwerd. — 

^Atb. Vengeance and Death ! Is then a King 

fentation. | His Claim defpis'd ? 

L Fom. Thou doft forget thyfelf. 

AIR. 

^Dij^racd with evry Spot and Sbamey 

That mean Revenge and Slaughter brings 
No more ufurp the/acred Name^ 
STrc «"^ 72?^ hallow d Scepter of a King. 
fentatioji. When frantic Wars no longer rave^ 

'Tis his tojuccour and redrejs ; 
His Scepter is the Powr to fave^ 
^ His Crowny and T^riumph^ is to hlefs. 

[Exeunt Pompeyy Seli?iday and Guards. 

E 2 Atb. 
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Ath. Refus'd ! infulted ! — Curfes on his Head ! 
The mighty Hunger of Revenge unfated ! 
But tremble, Roman ! know, I came prepared 
To meet thy Arrogance. — I well forefaw 
His boafted Virtue center'd all in this. 
To pl^afe a Woman ! — whom to wanton Dalliance; 
He now enamour'd leads.-r-O blefl Occafion ! 
Fit Time for Vengeance ! while the City |leeps. 
And he in Love diflblv'd^^ — Here, take this Paper, 
It holds my full Inftrudions — Hafte this inftant. 
Near to the Southern Quarter of the Palace 
Affemble all pur Troops, prep^r'd to clpfe 
The Rornans in, and at the Signal giv'n, 
To drench them in their Gore, — \Gives the Paper ^ 
Tompey^ enjoy 

Thy laft of Pleafures— for, this very Hour, 
Thou llqcp'ft, to wake po ijnorc^ 

A I R, 

^he Thunders of Battle prepare 

With Horror unwonted to roll ; 
Loud echoing Groam thro' the Air^ 

Are the Pleafure and Pride oj my SouU 

See Slaughter his Cavern unfolds^ 

Forth ijfues a terrible Floods 
While Vengeance exulting beholds^ 
^ And Jmiks o'er Deluge of Blood. 

[Exit, attended* 



Recitative, 
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Recitative accompanieJ. 

Gil. ^Now^ cruel Tyrant I now my "Jujiice dread^ 
It l^urjis^ a Tempeji, round thy guilty Head. 

^ [Exit. 

S C E N E II. Cbanzc ,o an. Apartment. 

Enter Pompey, Selinda, and Attendants. 

Font. Oh ! how the jealous Minutes fpeed! too quick 
For me and piy Defires ! e'er yet the Time, 
The fatal Period comes, to plunge Us all 
In Grief, that knows no Cure, on thee, Belinda^ 
Refts all the little Hope, that cheers my Heart* 
' Thou anfwer'ft not 

^cL I fear 'tis all in vain, 

A I R. 

« 

Sel. Tet^ thd the Gate of Love be feen 

By fell Refentment Jirongly , barrd^ 
Andjlubborn Pride^ with rugged Mlen^ 

Each downy Path to Mercy guards 
Once more will 1 my Powr employ; 

Tour Loves and Duties to combiney 
To free Pharnaces be my Joy^ 

The Praife and Glory all be thine ! 

» 

Enter G i l A d e s with a Paper ^ and kneels. 

Gil. forgive this bold Intrufion, thus to Earth 

I 
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I bend, and fwear, tho' born and bred Armenian^ 
My Heart is wholly thine ! — ^preferve thyfel f ■ ^ ■ 
This Paper fpeaks thy Danger , 

Fom. Rife, Gilades ! 

SeL My Heart alas ! finks in me — may Diftrefs 
Danger, and Death be far froni fuch Perfedion ! 

Pom. Confufion ! — What fo fudden and fo near ! 

Thy Virtue claims our nobleft Thanks Selinda, 

Hafte to thy Brother j be th' Attempt propitious. 
As it is good !^ — Soldier, condud: her fafe, 
Repair thou then to me ; thy Aid I afk. 
In this uplook'd for Treach'ry. 

Gil. You command me,* 



.••"^ 



[Exit Pompey one way^ Gilades and Selinda the other. 

'Enter Pharnaces with a Dagger^ Tamiris 

and C H I L !)• 

Pbar. Thou now haft heard, and now miift own, 
Tamiris, 
The fubtleft Pow'r of Eloquence were vain 

Againft fuch mighty Reafons -Pompey fooths 

But to betray Us to a mean Conceflion, 

A voluntary Bondage let Us then 

Believe no more, and be no more deceived. 

Tam. Not for myfelf I fear and tremble thus. 
But for my Child — O ! look on him, Pharnaces ! 
Within his ftreaming Eyes a thoufand Torments 
Await me — Death, alas ! has neither Frown, 
Nor Pain, but I could meet with thee unfhaken. 



A I R. 
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AIR. 

The SpeSire Death, when view' d from far, 

A^ears a Foe^ in Terror dreft. 
But proves, when we behold him near^ 

The Comfort of Affli^ions Breaji ; 
The ft eddy Soul he threats in vain, 

The Coward he alone affrights, — 
. And gives us, for a Moment's Pain, 

Whole Ages of Jupreme Delights. 

Enter S e l i n d a. * 

Sel. My Brother arm'd ! drop, drop that fatal Stefel— 
Gnce more great Pompey fends- ■ 

Phar. 'Tis paft, Belinda. 

Sel. Yet hear me 

Phar. No— 7 Art thou fo loft to Honour, 
And to the Blood, thou fliar'ft, bafely to give 
Thy Hours to him, who lead& Us all to Ruin ? 
Tamely receive a mean, precarious Life, 
Dependant on his Smile ! — No— join with Us^ * 

And be thine own Deliverer. ! 

Sel. Rafh Man I 
Perverfely bold ! — he fends to tell thee now- 



Phar. . That he prepares to crown our general Fall 
With Ruin of thy Virtue. 
. SeL Blind to Goodnefs ! 
His Views on me- 

Phar. Are foul as Infamy. 

SeL My Life upon his Honor J 
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Pbar. Hence ! — begone ! 

Confult a wretched Safety — We're refolv'd. 

SeL Oh ! yet forbear ! [_Loud Alarms witbirti 

There, there the iStorm begins ! 

Phar. What Storm ! has Wretchednefs, like ourSy d 
Gleam 
Of Hope ? 

SeL From Fompey\ Arm, from him you tvrong, 
Alone expeft it — Gods, protedl his Virtues ! 

T^am. Explain, my Sifter ! — quick—* 

Sel Thy cruel Father 
Madly refentful, that he is deprived 
His wifh'd-for Vengeance, fecks, by treach'rous Arts^^ 
To make a general Slaughter on the City, 
At this dead Hour. The Prince, thro' fecret Means^ 
Apprized of his Intent, prepares to meet him. 
And turns his Force againft his own Ally, 
Rather than to Barbarity and Shame 
Refign your Lives. 

Tarn. My Hulband !— — . 

Thar. Turn thee from me* 
A Torrent of Remorfe and Shame o erwhetms mc. 

SeL Indeed the Prince is noble, and of me 
He ey'n foregoes a Hope, 'till you are happy. 

\A Flourtjh founded^ 

Enter G i l a d e s. 

G/V. The Prince, my Lord, requefts your fpccrfy 

Prefence. / 

SeL Is then his virtuous Caufe ■■ ■ 
GiL The Gods have crown'd it [Exit. 
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^afft. Thanks to the righteous PowVs !— 

• Pjbar. Exalted ChJrff 
How have 1 wrong'd thy noble Heart 1 — thou now 
Haft found indeed the Way t*inflave Pbarnaces. 

SeL Seek we the facf dd Spot— the* flaming Altar^ 
With ev'ry ceremonious Rite expedts us. 

AIR. 

Phar« Hie gracioiis P&w'rs, mtb timely Can ^ 

Have nvarrid my erring Brea/iy 
1 may I bence^ with pi^m Fmr^ 
Abide their great Beheft I 

AlK O / may We hence^ &c» f Exeuftt, 

SCENE HL Changes to the Temple. 

The Akar dreji mfh the Holy Fire, Gilades, Prie/ts, 
Guardsy &c. Fqmpcy dtfcovered on the Steps of 
the Altar I beneath him ^ on bis Right yjfands a Prieji^ 

wfrh a Spear in bis Hand on his Lefty another 

nvitb a ^orcb-^'-^n the Centre y beneath the Step^ 
^f the Alt or ^ a Golden Urn filed nvith Earth. 

Chorus of Priefls. 

Tiefcendy fweet Peace y defcend and bring 
Content and Pleafure on thy IVing. 
With jocund Plenty in thy Trainy - 
Defcend y and cheer the jtckning Swain ! 

F Pom. 
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Pom. Hear this, all gracious PowVs, and Oh ! difpofe 
Pharnaces Heart to ratify the Wifli ! 
Mean while, 'till RcconcilemeBit'^ foothing Balm . 
Shall heal our, Wounded Minds, and crown our BJifei 
For Treachery detefted and fubdued 
Pay we our honeft Thanks in grateful Song^ 

AIR. 

Wake^ wake the loud Blaft^ and bid Incenfe arife ; 
How char hums the Flame y how itjireams to the Skies \ 

To the Pomry who wards the B low ^ 

And lays the lurking Traitor iow^ 

Dwell upon the pleafing Strain y 

The grateful Lay neer flows in vain. . , 

Again wake the Blafly &cc. 

Enter A t h R 1 1> at e^s guarded^ - 

• • . * ■ * 

Thou; AthridateSy rafh, mifguided Man, 
From thy own Vaflals take a great Example.- 
Not fear of Pain or Death, fo fooncou'd vancjuijChv 
Men learn'd and pradtis'd in the Trade of War 



The Fear of Guilt alone unner/d their Arms—* — 
Afham'd to ftrike in fuch a vicious Caufel - 
They left thee naked to the bitter Wound 
Of Shame and Difappointment. 

Atb. Curfes feize • 
Their daftard Souls ! and thee, thou double Traitor, 

{To Gil. 
Falfe to thy Caufe and Mafter ! 

Gil. Bloody Tyrant ■ 
Take back the Term — it fuits thee beft— thou Traitor 
To Virtue, Juftice, and Humanity ! 

3 , Couldft 



> 
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Couldft thou expefl: to find a fingle Wretch, 
So loft to Goodnefs, who woa'd dare abett 
Revenge fo Waqk, and infamous as ihine ? 

AIR. c 

. > 

' In Honour* s Caufe alone 
The fatal SiborJ I raife,. 
^bat^ that Jhould point the facred BteeU 
» — : And hid its Lightning blaze. 

But edgelefi he the Blade j 
That Vice attempts to is>ield, 

^d blajied he the guilty ^ Arm 
^hatj^ains the noble Field! 

Bafe Wretch I from Sight of MafU 
Dejpairing may ft thou fly I 

In defert Wilds to groa;i, tinfeen^ 
And unlamentedy die ! 

Pom r[hy Troops are in our Care, andfwear Affiance 
To Rome^ high State. For thee^ the double Name 
Of Monarch ^nd Ally, fecures thy Perfon: 
To Shame, Difqui^t, and each Pang, that teai:^ 
The guilty Soul, I leave thee free^ 

jS^h. To Shame I 
I know it not, and glory im the Deed ! 
My Rage {hall ftill purfue-^0 ! might it reach thee!. 



Fa A I R. 
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A J R,. 

Could I pur chafe ^ from ample Futurity s Roll^ 
The Blejpng^ that moft. W9ul4 enrapture my SmK 
*Twere to fee thefj my Captive^ in ^gofry lie, 
DiJiraSiedy dejpairing, and b^ging t§ die j 
Jn lingering Pains would I fee thee depart y 
And riot ^ andfeafi on the Pangs of thy fiearf. 

^ [Exit. 

Pom. Repentance may^^pd will,! hope,o*crtake him* 
Tamirisy tho\i art fav'4 the. dreadful Sight 
Of a Difgrace fo near thee — r—lri that Thought 
My Heart rejoiccs^~^Now the Trial comes. 
On which my Blifs depends, ' 

£;7/^r PnARNACES, Tamzris^ Selinda, and 

Child, with Guards. 

PhamaceSy fay 

• 

Am I to call thee Friend ?— ^ — Weigh well my Offers 
E'er veti 



< " ■ ! 



Podr. O virtuous Prince,' forbear tby Cbuttfcl,, 
Spare, further. Sp^ch, left I appear to make 
A Merit of embracing Worth lifee thine. . 
Shame ties niy Tongue ! — to You and Rcme I bend^ 
And o*er the fat^rcd Knot, in Floods of Tears, 
Will nicd Remorfe. 

Pom. Bleft Hearing !-rrevcrepd Flamen, 

[Jq the Priefi, 
Advance the Torch 

Phar. 
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PW. Thus be die defpVate Fire 

, ■ ; [Buries the Torch in the Urn. 
Of Enmity extinguifli'd — ne'er again 
Oh ! ne'er to be tenwwM ! ' 

Pa«z, Behold I break [Taket the ^^rfhfn the Prieft, 
The fatal Spear, a^d, as it fails to Earth, 
66 die deftrudife War I ; 

CljSrus of \]?rhjfi. 

7i&^ Mentis Gods have beard our pioHi Prafr^ 
Par Innocence y^ af{d Virtue y, are timr Care. 

Pom^ For Kdmej I greet, and boW Aee to my Heart, 
This City be tbi»c own ! 'tiU Peace rcftort 
Repofe to jifidy undtcy thee thine Em^re. 

Pbar. my Wife, my Child! — this Tranlport h 
too much! 

Tam^ In what a Length, an Age of Mifefy^ 
Have (bme few Hoi^rs involv'd. us ! and a Moment 
To bring this great P^iverance !—^0 my Chi|d I— 

jptut. Pi:derw him e^^er there, ztid warn his Mind^ 
From thefe his Fttthei>'s Ervc^s, to coneGt 
Impetuous ^eat, arid tread in Reaibo^s Path. 

CbiiJi My Mother's Virtuq, and miy Father's Honour^ 
111 make niy gres^t £)xample* . 

JPb«. Now, Selindiiy 
I may, with Honour, aflc- ■■ ■■» 

Sel. What 1, with Pride, , - 

Confent to, my frefcrver, PriDCe> and Matter i 
pbarn^cei I Siflej: ! — my fond Heart is full 
Of Rapture— do I live to fee ye thus ? 

A I R- 
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Now o'er your Eyes^ fo fmk t^ late, . 
• / Gay ^rofffport throws, his gliifring Rays 
Aid^ likefM^Sm^ on fwellihg Floods, 
Withifl the fparkling Fluid, phajs^ . ... 

O never may tbe^eofn decay y • 
O be the CBannef never dry. 

But Virtue, from' her tboufdnd Springs, ^ ^ 
Eternal Streams ojjdyjupfiy! \\ 

Tarn. To thee, 'Selihda (Sifter bf m/ Soiil, 
And ev'ry Feeling there) by Pompeys Virtue 
Direded and inipk'dy we olye it all.. . 
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Amitt^ in I 
the Reprc--^ 

fentation. 



A 1 xv.» 

lOitniedtoQ foon a Father's Care, 
J 1[he Coinfort Nature lent. 
Whom,, ndiile bis Crimes^ my Bofom tear, 
SM kids my Soul lament i * 



I Qffoft'n^S ^^^ ^^^ Powrs impart 

\ ' In thee, kind Maid, , an equal Storey ; . 

I Nor could a Parent's lavifh Heart 

[^ Bejiow a Joy, a Blejpng more. ' . 

Pom. Oh what a glorious Change !— Let Mufic wake 
Her various Melody> and to the World, 
The wond Ving World, * proclaim our Happinefs I 
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AIR, Lajl. 
QUINTETTO. 

Pom. Sweet Peace, efcafd from Difcord's Cbain^ 
Enraptured dances der the Plain ! 

Phar. Fair Friendjhip Jhines in burnijh'd Veft^ 
And Honour leads the noble Gueji / 

Child. With placid Smiky Content is feen^ 

And oids the Bofom be ferene ! 
Tam. Glad Freedom takes the Mourner s Part, 

And comforts, and exalts the Heart I 

SeL, Wealth in his gorgeous Trapping glowSj 

And roundy and round his TCreafure throws! 

Pom. See Love his purple Pinions triesy 
And fcatters BleJJingSy as he files / 

CHORUS. 

In myfiic Order they advance^ 
^ey raife the Notey they weave the Dance, 
While in their Song this Truth's exprefi. 
Enduring Virtue must be blest ! 



FINIS. 
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